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were infants. Of this family I shall have occasion to speak
again, as I became an inmate of their house.

Mr. Malton, at different periods, produced some works of
considerable merit; amongst them were a treatise upon
Geometry and another upon Perspective, both which were
greatly admired and speedily ran through several editions.
This was the more extraordinary as he was self taught, never
having had a master or instructor in any one branch of the
mathematics. Upon his first coming to me, I made some
objection to losing my time, as I ignorantly termed it, upon
geometry, which made him observe that it was the founda-
tionf, the very key stone of perspective, in which no man could
be a proficient without being a geometrician. I therefore
yielded to his advice, but am sorry to add, that while taking
lessons from him in that science my thoughts often wandered
from the subject, and when he imagined me all attention I
was thinking of the party I was engaged to pass the evening
with, or of some other more remote scene of folly. This
however, only continued while I was at the, to me, dry
study of geometry, for to perspective, which I was very
desirous of gaining a knowledge of, I paid sufficient atten-
tion, making a progress therein that highly gratified both
my teacher, Malton, and my father. I had taken a rough
sketch of my friend, Mr. Symmons's, house and garden at
Battersea, (with whom, notwithstanding my dissipation, I
still kept up an intimacy). This sketch Mr. Malton acci-
dentally seeing in my portfolio, he pointed out several
glaring faults and mistakes, and he proposed my making
a correct drawing from it, which I immediately set about
and executed under his eye, producing a chaste and highly
finished representation of that beautiful mansion, bringing
into the view a part of the river Thames, with his yacht at
anchor off the house with several boats and barges passing
by. I begged Mr. Symmons's acceptance of it when done,
and greatly pleased him thereby. He had it elegantly
framed and hung up in the principal room.

At the end of the month of June this year (1772) my
father went to Paris in order to take my sisters, Ann and